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gravely saluted. I never liked the man; but will admit^ne
made a fine figure there. And I pitied him a little; for while
his eyes rested on Flora, hers wanueied to the rear of the third
company, where Ensign Ronald Gilchrist marched beside tike
tattered colours with chin held up and a high colour on his
young cheeks and a lip that quivered as he passed us,

' God bless you, Ronald !'

'Left wheel!' The band and the.JVfajor riding behind it
swung round the corner into North Brjdge Street; the rear-
rank and the adjutant behind it -passe! up the Lawnmarket.
Our driver was touching up his horses to follow, when Flora's
hand stole into mine. And I turned from my own conflicting
thoughts to comfort her.

THE   END,